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ACT III
INTERLUDE

[Enter SuJhdkara.]

Sudhakara.  [Cleani'iiy   -up.]    Well,  now  I   have  done   what  master
Sambhavaka told me.    Til just have a nap.    [Goes to sleep.]

[Inter Attendant]

Attendant.   [Going up to the servant and  striking him.]    Ah, you
rascal!   Why are n't you working?   [Strikes him again]
Sudhakara.  [Waking up.]    Beat me, that's right!
Attendant.  If I do beat you, what will you do ?
Sudhakara.  Unluckily I don't have a thousand arms like Arjuna.
Attendant.  What do you want a thousand arms for *?
Sudnakara.  To kill you.

Attendant.  Oh, you rascal!    Now I'll thrash you to death.    [Strikes
him repeatedly.]

Sud&akara. [Blubbering] May I know, master, what is my fault ?
Attendant. What, no fault of yours I suppose! Didn't I tell you all the
harem ladies were coming here to-day, with the queen at their head ? . rr
coming here to this portrait gallery to see the statue of King Dagaratha,
who went to heaven with a broken heart, because Prince Rama lost the
succession ? Now what have you done about it ?

SucLhakara, Why look, master. I've cleaned out the pigeons' nests
from the room inside. I've marked the walls with five-finger prints of
beautiful sandal. I have decorated the doors by hanging up wreaths
of flowers. I have strewn fresh sand. What then haven't I done 1
Attendant. If that's so, go in peace. I will just let the Minister know
everything is ready.

[Exeunt ambo]

END OF THE INTERLUDE.

[Enter Bharata in a chariot, and a charioteer.]

Bkarata.  [Eayerly.]   Driver, I have lived so long with my uncle, that
I have no news.    They say the king is very ill.   Tell me then,

What disease afflicts my sire ?

Charioteer.                                       A great affliction of the heart.

Bharata.   What do the physicians say 1
Charioteer.                      Nay, the doctors are helpless in this case.